up apparently in haste, with the brevity and simplicity of one who thought that he was taking leave of the world, and could not afford to waste words in long leave-taking.
THE LAST WILL AND  TESTAMENT  OF   SIB  FR.  BACON,
VISCT. OF ST. ALBAN'S, LORD CHANCELLOR or ENG-
LAND.
I bequeath my soul to God above, by the oblation of my Saviour.
My body to be buried obscurely.
My name to the next ages, and to foreign nations.
My compositions unpublished, or the fragments of them, I require my servant Harris to deliver to my brother Constable, to the end that if any of these be fit in his judgment to be published, he may accordingly dis-pose of them. And in particular I wish the Elogium I wrote " In felicem memoriam Reginse Elizabethss " may be published. And to my brother Constable I give all my books: and to my servant Harris for this his service and care fifty pieces in gold, pursed up.
To my wife, a box of rings ; save the great diamond I would have restored to Sir George Reynell.
To the Prince, the golden screen which I provided for the Queen his mother.
To the Spanish Ambassador, the picture of Indian feathers, in the frame of gold.
To my L. Cavendish the casting bottle of gold.
To Sir Edw. Sackville, the ring with the crushed dia-mond, which the Prince gave me.
To Mr. John Finch, the lease of my lodgings at Gray's Inn.
All my lands, tenements, and hereditaments, leases, goods and chattels, and the use and trust of them where-soever and of what nature soever, I give and bequeath to my executors for the payment of my debts by their dis-cretion, and the surplusage of the value of them to be disposed as followeth.
